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May, Marie Antoinette came to Paris in great pomp
to give thanks for her recovery. Fifty men of the
body-guard and a brilliant suite accompanied hei
state carriage, which was drawn by eight horses.
The cannon of the Invalides fired a salute, for the
future martyr was still applauded. She went to
Notre Dame; then to Saint Genevieve; and after-
wards to the Tuileries, where she dined. The same
evening she supped at the Temple, which she was to
see again a few years later. The festivities ended
with fireworks, which the Count of Aranda had set
off from the roof of his house in the Place Louis
XV. The Temple and the Place Louis XV.! Those
words call up many memories.

On his birth, the prince received the title of Duke
of Normandy, which had not been borne by any one
since the fourth son of Charles IV. June, 1786, Louis
XVL, on his way back from Cherbourg, where he
had been visiting the great works he had commanded
at this port, was warmly greeted by all Normandy.
He congratulated himself on having given the name
of his beautiful province to his second son. " Come,
my little Norman," he said to him, as he took him in
his arms, "your name will bring you good luck."
At that time, everything seemed to smile on the son
of the King of France.

When his brother died, Louis XVII. was but four
years old. He was a remarkably handsome child.
His blue eyes, his clear complexion, his curling light
hair, made him look like an angel. He was also